MEMORIES OF  SIGMUND  FREUD
the man came from no human ancestry; but he
restrained his own anger. I once asked him how he
had endured the hostility of a whole world for so
many years without becoming enraged or em-
bittered. He answered, " I preferred to let time
decide in my favour." And he added. " Besides,
it would have pleased my enemies if I had shown
that I was hurt."
Let us not deceive ourselves. He was not insen-
sitive to neglect or slights. It hurt him that he had
not yet received official recognition in Vienna itself,
at a time when the whole world already honoured
him. But he would never air his feelings except in
a casual joke. Once a Vienna tax collector
challenged his income tax statement and pointed
out that Freud's fame was spread far beyond the
borders of Austria. Freud wrote in reply, " But it
does not begin until the border."
He was not vindictive, but he did not forget in-
juries. For many years he kept away from the
Viennese Medical Society, the members of which
had once jeered at him when he lectured before
them on the psychic genesis of hysteria. He once
asked me to look up something in a magazine. I
found that the volume containing this magazine
could be obtained only from the Medical Society,
and since I needed a letter of recommendation in
order to use their library I asked him for one. He
promised to write it for me, but forgot, which was
very unusual for him. I reminded him, but he
forgot again. Finally he confessed, " I couldn't
bring myself to do it. My resistance was too
strong."
He once said to me that character was determined
essentially by the prevalence of one instinctual